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THE MILDEWED ONE AT BRIGHTON. 


** Poor Papa is being talked about everywhere in Brighton just now; that Two Shilling Fine has made him awfully popular. For the benefit of a local 
charity, the name of which dues not appear on the bills, Papa, assisted by Alexandry, Snatcher, the Twins and Jubilee, has been giving an aquatic entertainment 
each afternoon by the Pier. Poor Papa has made the extraordinary discovery that Boulanger Shakebacon can hold his breath under water just three 
seconds longer than Ginetta Margarime. Alexandry’s diving is a thing to see; while Jubilee’s imitation of a cod in a fit is simply unique.’—Toorste. 
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THE PERILS OF THE SEA. A FATAL BABY. 


—_—s— 


THE case of Henriette Cornier is very curious. 

On November 4th, 1825, Henriette, a domestic servant 
living at No. 52 Rue de la Pépiniére, Paris, called in at a 
eral cence shop close by, in the same street, to make a pur- 
chase, saying that her masterand mistress had gone out, and 
that she was to get their dinner ready during their absence, 
She had only been a few days in her present situation, and 
was a strange, sad, silent woman, twenty-seven years of age, 
yet she had already won the affection of the young married 
couple who kept the shop, by the seemingly strong love she 
had conceived for their eldest child,a pretty little girl,aged 
eighteen months, whom she passionately kissed and caressed 
every time she paid them a visit. She was, perhaps, sadder 
than usual this day,and complained of her place, saying she 
| wished she could get one elsewhere as nurse, as she wus so 
fond of children ; and as she spoke, she took the baby from 
its mother's arms and softly smoothed its golden hair. 

Tine mother remarked what a beautiful day it was, and 
said how she would like to take the little thing out for an 
airing. “That's right,” said Henriette; “go and dress your- 
self, and leave little Fanny with me. Tam alone in the 
house, [ will amuse her.” But the mother nesitated. A 
secret misgiving took possession of her. However, the 


1. “Oh, Lere sa man asleep on the sands, Bob, and 2. Exit culprits and enter pair of “A =F : i {* ‘yc i 

: + ms ‘ e sands, . AI o£ pair of lovers, ngusta, 3. “Fienls! fire! murder!" yelled a smothered ete ada ‘tte 

he looks so funny!" Poor fellow!" narinured Bob; Augusta, darlingest !" murmured Adolphus, “dost think voice,“ The devil!” murmured Adolphus. “It is! father had ne oi h tnnnghe and bade ee i not to 

ise likely he’s cold, Come and help me tu cover thou canst be happy seated on yonder sandbank alone it is!” shrieked Angnsta, “I can smell sulphur. keep the baby long. nen the servant took her away, 

aes with me?” Augusta thought su. Save me, Dolly ; save me.” caressing her as she went. On the stairs of the houre where 
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Henriette lived, Madame Drouot,the portiere, met her earrying the 
baby on one arm, and in the other hand a large carving-knife. * Ts 
that littl cherub yours, mam'selle?” said she, laughing, “No,” 
sud) Heauriette. with a deep sigh, *T have not that happiness.” 


Viel she hurried past. still davishing caresses on her little 
charge, 
A rt time afterwards the mother’s voice was heard at the 
bottomeot the stars. & Mum’selle, bring Fanny down, Lam ready.” 
Vuwr el re ead acealm, sad) veuee replied, The mother 


“| tell vou,” said 


thoucht itanusty gest. and hastened her steps. 
Go away. 


Henriette, barr: sctvour child is dead, 


aunt Lentered the room. The child's head, 
everes lav onthe toor, The child's body lay ue 
tooit. Henriette, with her hands -till blood besmeared, stood 
unmoved, looking on her work. The mother turned and ran 

ent nd. meanwhile, the father had come 


down the stairs 
} at the delay, Suddenly, an upper 

and something was thang out inte th: 

Sw wheels ofa possing carriage. He sprang 

Vt was his child's head. 

They were for !ynehing the murderess, 


eater 
window oo 
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Whom they found seated calmly a couple of feet from the still 


ul; i n , 
fy her still blood stained hands Iving listless in her lap. 
But the police arrived on the spot and protected her, * Why did 
vou doit!” they asked. tT wanted to kill it,” she replied. * The 
Ide occurred tome. Tt was my destiny.” 

What had been the past life of this strange woman? Her father 
and mother had died whilst she was vet a very little child, and her 
eaonun had tasen charge of her, On the aunt's death her 
guardian had treated her with much severity, and, at the aye of 
twelve, she was apprenticed toa dressmaker. When nineteen, she 
marred a good for nothing, who soon squandered what little 
fortune she had,and she, territied by the future before her, tlea 
from him four months after their marriage, and sought the aid 
of herelder brother in Paris, He treated her with great kindness ; 
bat her conduct was very giddy, and she had several lovers, until, 
all at ouee, without any apparent canse, she became sombre aud 
silent, and spoke frequently of committing suicide. Her manner, 
in several situntions which she occupied, was very strange, but it 
was always observed that she was extremely fond of children. 
They shat upthe poor mad creature for life, and when Saint Edme 
saw her in 1820, he asked if she ever thought of the crime she had 
committed, she said) very rarely, and that she felt no remorse. “1 
wits tired of life she answered. “1 lost my head, [ remembe: 
nothing that passed.” 
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But why fatal baby?" asked Alexandry. 

Because,” said Billiam the Begored, “if that bloomin"kid hadn’r 

goneand got messing about in her way, that pore gal might ‘ave 

boon stillbout at he a oceupied of a choppin’ the ‘eds off of some 

war sary growd up noosances, | name no names.” 
Right you are.” said “Andry, 

(Mewt week" Mary Barwick's Ghost.” ) 
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“TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*.* Correspondents wishing their MSS, or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclosea stamped eneclope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted, Wh loose stamps are inclosed, 
the Editor will not be responsible for any damage which 
sketches may undergo in the post. 


W. JOS. (Shepherd’s Bush).— Very good, indeed, but not suitable 
for the * WALE-HOLIDAY.”——TRINIE.— By all means continue to 
send in the coupons,—THE ONLY Kon (Bristol).—A. SLOPER 
reqrets that you are not gifted with that keen appreciation of 
humour which is necessary to understand the delicate satire of the 
talented author of the story to which you refer,—STATIONERY 
ASSISTANT.— Add the twenty-firc, certainly, and send in until you 
are lucky.——R, MORGAN (Birmingham),— When sending in your 
coupon ease fill in all particulars that we ask for.—TiM.— 
The Eminent is not responsihle for the opinions of his correspon: 
dents, ——1i. J. HL (Pete Whi \useenae you must hare noticed 
tt before, ——KITTyY.— Tovotsiv is one of the sweetest of girls adarn- 
ing the earth, but really you make her quite angry.—A Dis- 
GUSTED ONE (Bristol) says that he has sent in no less than 
eight coupons for a present, but has reecircd nothing. He also 
corpresses, in language as impolite as it is wngrammatical, his con- 
temp? for A, SLOPER and the “WALP-HOLIDAY.” if “A Dis- 
qusted One™ will fill in a present coupon, asking for a Mavor's 
Spelling Bovk and a First Guide to English) Grammar, the 
Liminent will at once award him those useful publications, — 
Rh. Henry (Lambeth, 8. E.).—As no stamps were inclosed with 
your sketches, they have met their fate-—Dorotiy.—We are 
unable to reliece your anguish, dear girl; try again. —K. DAVIs. 
—Quite Moss Grown, in fact, 
—— 
“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” 

The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper inthe World. 


Forwarded toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of America, post-Sree: 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.: 6 Months, Js. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.O.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
‘THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARES. 

On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
spoeial arrangement at our 

PARIS AGENCY, 22 RuE DE LA BANQUE. 


SLOPER'’S NURSERY RHYMES. 
. e 
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And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT" vedi] be géren for the 
Best Nursery Rhyme, old style, having for its first line the words, 


A POLICEMAN NAMED MR. MONRO. 


Please write on Post-Cards only, and address— 
GREAT SCOTLAND YARD! 
“Ti SLOPERIES,” 
v¥ Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
"0 The List will close this day, SATURDAY, JUNE 28TH, 1890. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
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“THE arts of the toilet. after all.” said Mr. Spindrift. “are arts 
that have to be carefully studied ; they must not be taken up reck- 
Jessly and carelessly. The absent-minded, too, should never adopt 
them. fo never saw anyone in my life look so humbled as poor 
Aunt Hezekiah when she eat up her false front for endive for the 
saladsand put all her Bloom of Ninou over the gooseberry tart for 
powdered sugar.” 
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SCENE—" Glasses only” entrance of Suburhan pub, 
Vagrant looking party discecercd hammers 


neon on Sunday. 
ing at door, 
Landlord (holding door ajar), Traveller? 
VLA. Traveller? Yus! 
Landlord, Where from? 
VL. —Oh—er—why—Guards’ Club, Pall Mall 


“Ts it true, Mr, Robinson, that you said | was a pig?” denmnded 
Sniffles. “Certainly not.” said Robinson ; “who told youso?” * 1 
did,” said Brown. * Don't you remember, last week vou said he 


wasabure? Weill, if a boar isu'ta pig, lve made a great mistake.” 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No, 322.--The “ Merry Margate" Costuni 
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A young leopard having escape 
from a cireus at Taunton, old Mrs. 
Wacgles has a terrible fright. 

(fat itwas only the Danish dog belony 
my tothe livery stables round the corner, 


“Are they looking, Ali = 8 Yes, | 
‘larling, their glasses are fixed straighe 
Upon us!” 

[Whar could they be talking ahon; ? 


; afternoon,” said they. 


She"(to acquaintance who is ta Bath chair). Wiat is the matter, Captain 
Slogum ? Are you ill? 

He, Ein? What? I—oh, no! T was never better in my life. The fact is. 
walking is so fatiguing, and I find this the most convenient mode of travelling. 


“T say 


cer, 
- 2S ree — 


heed oF 


A LANCER. | Verivi ia n farther, by 
The above likeness is perfeetiy authentic, and fancy thes 
is, indeed, a portrait of an ancestor of the pre- to have it) known—but 


that’s Tottie, the Flower of 
i the Harem?” 


sent Mr. McGooseley. This will account for the 
present Me's (kJuighitiy dispusitivn. 


| 


‘Saturday, June 23, 1690. 


NoBopy can deny that the Slopers Islanders are delightfully 
liberal and unbigoted in their genera! views. The other day a 
celebrated local Nonconformist met the vicar at a charitable 
bazaar, and they entered into conversation in the course of which 
the Nonconformist observed, “1 think it is such a pity that some 
of the Established Church ministers are so prejudiced against us, 
Why, I heard of one the other day who actually refused to bury a 
Nonconformist: But vou would not act in such amanner Lam 
sure, Mr. B.") No, indeed.” replied the vicar, his face beaming all 
over at the idea, “Vd gladly bury every Nonconformist in the 
parish, Mr, PL” 


** 
* 


“Ts distance lends enchantment to the view"; 

Those in the stalls will know a thing or two, 

Up in the gallery, so hot and full, 

None know how calves are padded out with wool, 
ah hd 


. 
“BELINDA. said Bladder pate’s Olive Twiglet, to his eldest 
female sister, as she sat with the arm of her bethrothed rovwnd 
her waist, * Does your young man beg tor biscuits like your Maltese 
terriers?" “Of course not, stupid.” the sweet girl replied. “What 
takes you ask such a question?” “Well, | heard pa tell ma that 
if he kept hanging about you much longer without declarin. 
whether or not he meant business, he should make him sit wp!” 


* 
She (looking out of window). Oh! Charlie, dear! look at that 
poor little sparrow ; he will get wet through in all this rain, 
He, You need not be afraid, my dear, he is waterproof, 
She. What do vou mean, Charlie? - 
He, Why, darling, a sparrow is alwaysaqgutler percher, is it not? 
[ You could not blame the poor girl going home to ker mother 
after that. 
ss? 


s 

“ MEEK, indeed! Why, he was that humble. that if you kicked 
him he'd actually ask you which was the cheapest shop where you 
could get gauze trousers, and if you would oblige him by coming 
round next Monday, at 3 P.M., he'd make you a present of a may. 
nificent pair of hob-nailed shoes, with patent ster! toe-tips ; and he 
would be quite pleased if you'd kindly accept a fifty pound note, to 
before bext time you met, 


vw 


pay the expenses of going into training 


that was meekness, if you like sat 


* 
“T HAM a poor man, but my hintellectual capital is very large, 
observed the professional agitator. “Shut up, fat head 1” shouted 
a working man critic in the crowd. 
* 8 


* 

BEFORE going to the Elysian Fields in West. Kensington he 
polished up his French as assiduously as the embryo ruler of the 
Queen’s Navee the handle of the big front door, There was a bit 
of a squash at one of the shows, and an elderly female inquired of 
him, “Where are you shovin’ too, Gibiet~?" He peopled with a 
cynical sneer and a shrug of the shoulders, “ Pare on, Madame, 
chacun pour sei!” And the lady replied, “Then Sharkenpaw 
ought to be ashamed ot hisself.” i 
* 
WHo gazes on your Ora? face, 
Bat hails in you a perfect Grace, 
Belle of the ball?) Vd make as mateh” 
With you, were La“ bri/liant catch” 
Your hands though strong are Lil(!)y white ; 
Your dold eyes Shuters bowl me quite, 
No Zingar? is such a rover 
To throw so fair a maiden over, 
Long stop with me, and may no slip 
Come ‘twix my joy’s cup and your lip. 
Dreams of thee hover round my pillow ; 
You wield, while | but wear the willow, 
Alas! Um stumped, so never more 
With her who dlotecon Lords | score. 

* 
* . 

ONE of the greatest desidcratums of the age, to the discovery of 
which ALLY SLOPER advises Edison to turn his attention, is a 
face powder that won timark a black cloth coat. 

* 

“THE most loving, faithful widow that I ever heard of, * said 
Mr. MacSapphira, “was the good woman who actually had a cust 
made from the doorstep where it had been indeuted by her husband's 
forehead, who was an inveterate ‘smoker’ patron, The doormat 
she kept in spirits of wine, and it was so well preserved that it 
showed every tear made by his latehkey when he had fallen over 
it coming in. Besides this——" “But no more, thank you, this 


* 
* ° 


* 


Bird Fancier. Well, sir. which of them eve parrots will yer have? 
Customer (who has been looking round), Vil have honesty, please. 
Bird Fancirr, Wot do yer mean, sir!) Lain’t got no bird of that 
there name. | don’t rightly understand yer, 
Customer. Why, isn’t “ honesty ‘ the best poll-I-see? 
s 


* 
BLADDER pater and a lady visitor sat watching the Olive Bran- 

ches knocking the merry tennis balls over the wall into the next 

door garden. “Do you think my boys and girls at all resemble 

me?” inquired the billiard ball headed patriarch, And the fair 

guest replied—* Yes, they are like you to a certain extent, Indeed, 

it’s very strange they are like you. but they are—so nice looking. 

= * 


School mastcr. Now, Master Sharpshins, tell me what is the centre 
of gravity? ; 

Master Sharpshins, The letter v, sir. 

Schoolmaster, What do you mean, sir? 
plain, sir, at once, or T shall . . ; 

Master Sharpshins. Why, sir, there is g-r-a on one side and i-t-y 
on the other, sv v must be the centre of gravity. 


How dare you?) Ex- 


* 
“ALL flesh is grass.” sithed Bladder pater, in one of his 
despondent moods. “Is that why Mr, Suarler says you are sv 
jolly green, pau!” queried a branch. 

s. * 


“ SWEETEST love and sweetest dear, 
T am come and | am near; 
Do not, darling, shed a tear, 
But let me sup the supper beer. 
Darling, have no thought of fear— 
Kiss my lips, the pewter near.” 

7 


“T's all very well,” said SLOPER, “for that there Bismarck _ 1a 
complain about over education, bat Pve always found it useful. 
especially arithinetic and——" Yes.” snid) MeGooseiey, “for a 
bald head, * Unsweetened’ hiding old ready reckoner, there aint 
better a-going.’ And Storer stirred round the half dissolved 
huup of Tate's cube witha proud sinile. And then MeGooseles 
continued, “for the practice you must have had in reckoning the 
interest on them there leaving shop tickets must—" And for the 
first time in the history of the “ Blue Piz.” the immortal unmbretta 
was raised and a foul slanderer spilt among the sprinkled sawdust. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture to be qiren to the readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S Hatr-Hout- 
DAY," an ol painting by MARCUS STONE, RA. ts @ perect gem measuring 
28 in, x 22tn, ma yold rrame, and entitled, 


“A SOLDIER'S GRAVE.” 


Make OXF APPLICATION ONLY, fa sending an Enrelope with this announce 
ment inclosed, together with vour Name and Address. anu te berore dune Sith. 
Address—" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION” 
“THE SLOreiik 


Wo Shoe 


London, E.C. 


ane. 
9° This Picture ts on biew every Friday asternvun between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m. 
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Saturday, June 28, 1890.) 


TOOTSIE AT BOURNEMOUTH. 


Acconpixe to Mies “Guide to Fashionable Watering-places,” 
fu [sol there was then no Boursemouth at all, and forty years ago 
tread in an- 
other book 
there were 
only three 
houses and 
about two and 
a half inhabi- 
tants, inelud- 
ing a tall 
eat Tt wa 
therefore, less 
lively then 
than now, 
though, even 
at the present 
time, there are 
giddy persons 
who would not 
regard it) as 
the vortex of 
wild hilarity. 

The popula- 
tion is now 
about 25,000, 
but the guide- 
\ book of the 
resent Anno 

Jomini very 
justly ob- 
serves: “To 
people desir- 
ing very quiet 
life, who are 
not anxions of making extended excursions in search of the pic- 
turesque, who desire a coneenirated beauty of nature, aud that of 
an unusually ple gy ocharacter, Bournemouth is peculiarly 
suited.” And again, “The public buildings are handsome and 
well built, though it must be confessed that most of them con- 
sist of ehurehes and chapels.” “The very place for us,” said 
Bob. “We dou't go ont of town in search of the hot and fetid 
atmosphere of the theatre or ‘all, Give me the pure ozone and the 
perfume of the resinous pine.” We shall blooming well enjoy 
ourselves this journey,” murmured Billy, who had just had a letter 
from his mamma, inclosing sixpennyworth of halfpenny postage 
stamps and her blessing with a P.S., asking with whom and what 
ou he spends his half-crown weekly allowance, 

Broken hearted he has sought the sands, and we find him, later 
on, playing at building castles with another little boy, and Billy is 


A presumptuous nigger person. 


carrying a tiny pe of the ocean waves to make the moat. Poor 
Billy ! we tole v 
him we had 


been reading in 
the parish maga- 
zine that people 
had been tilling 
the offertory 
baysat St. Clem- 
ment’s with far- 
things that the 
Bank refused to 
receive, nod we 
implored him to 
contributeat 
least one of his 
halfpenny 
stamps, bit they 
had already 
been lett at 
Lockver’s, inthe 
Quadrant, intieu 
of buns and gin- 
ver-beer. 
Although 
Bournemouth 
is,as | have inti- 
mated, a little 
bit short in the 
way of local 
uinusement, 
occasionally en- 
terprising burnt 
cork minstrels 
struggle as far and struggle farther to earn the humble brown, and 
| and Tottie Goodenough fird a well meaning if presumptuous 
nigger person, costumed after the fashion of Poor Pa, disporting 
himself before an admiring and fairly generous public on the cliff. 
The “Royal Bath” is the hotel this season favoured by our 
patronage, which, | trust, is properly appreciated. As yet, Lam 
happy to say, Billy's appetite has not specially attracted the waiters’ 
ativntion, Lardi and L having clandestinely passed portions of our 
allowance on to his pkite. Bob, with his customary brutality, 
inquires why he can’t take the rough edge off with a dog’s biscuit. 
We have been several drives in the chars-a-bane (the springs of 
Which poor Billy has severely tried) to Heron Court, the ruins of 
the Priory at Christchurch and Courhdrop—L mean Corfe Castle, 
where Bob. with his well known liberality, has regaled us with 
bread and, cheese and potk-p.e pienics. One day he brought a 
tinned lobster, but we rose against it toa girl, and it lies now at 
the bottom of the ocean, 
where [ trust it will not 
poison the unhappy fish 
if ever it is bitten in two 
by a shark. 
ty the way, IT ought, 
Wefore this, perhaps, to 
have told you that I have 
got the sweetest thing 
in bathing-dresses you 
ever si One, indeed, it 
is really a sin and a 
shame to wet. However, 
of course, | know what 
is expected of me with 
my arrival announced by 
Mr. Seddon in the South- 
ern Counties Review,and 
am at all times willing 
to make almost any sacri- 
tice at the altar of duty. 


Castles of sand. 


run on tield and. opera- 
ylasses, to say nothing of 
telescopes, since it  be- 
came known | had ehar- 
tered a bathing machine, 
Somehow, [ feel quite 
timid. LT cling on to the 
rope as a babe clings to 
its parent's skirts, Rude 
soreas is before me, and 
ruder persons still behind, 
glass to eve; but the 
bathing person, quoting 
poor Vance's song, bids 
me goto my Martha, 
®% An enraptured murmur reaches me from the 
and now Lye got the nasty salt water in iy ears, 


Tootsie feels timid. 


T have done so, 


There has been a serious | 
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KEYLESS WATCHES 
GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


| Cut oxt and jill in the Label printed below,and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 


The Slo rics.” 
| 99 Shoe Lane, London, EWC. 
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THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


‘Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” June 28th, 1890. 


Name 


Address 


Age 


Occupation, if any 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “Half-Holiday"’ 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday erenina next, July 
Ist, 1890. The List for June 2st. 1890, will be published in the 
“ HALF-HOLIDAY” for July Sth, 1890, 


| 203rd WEEK. 
| LIST FOR JUNE 14th. 
| The following Twenty Applicants have been given 


““SLOPER”? WATCHES: 


1 T. 25 Calhurp Street, Gray's Inn Road. Aye, 26 years. Sub- 
No. 4 LONDON, 

2. Musician, 435 Kingsland Road, Dalston. Age, 25 years. 

© start. LONDON.: + 

3, CHRISTOPHER GRAHAM, Engine Driver, 20 Geldart Road, Meeting House 

Lane, Peckham. Age, 30 years. Subscriber—since commencement. 

LONDON. 

4. FRANCIS BITTLESTON, Meter, 27 Cambridge Road. Age, 48 years Sub- 
seriber reguiarly siuce commencement. BARKING, 


s 


.» A. RCTHERFORD, Clerk, 11 Cheltenham Street. Age, 40 years, Subscriber 
—sinve No. 1. BARROW-IN-FURNESS. 

6. WILLIAM HENRY EVAN», Experimental Chemist's Artist, Rodway Res- 

taurant, Horse Fair, Age, 3" years. Subseriber—5 years. BIRMINGHAM. 

7. J. APPLIN, Harness Maker, lwerne Miuster. Age, 33 years, Subscriber— 
over 5 years, KLANDFORD. 

» RICHARD ROSTRON, Rooking Clerk, 10 Highfield Road, Little Hulton. 
Age, 20 years, Subscriber-—over 5 years. BOLTON, 

. JOHN SQUIRES, Engine Driver, 14 Ivanhoe Street. Age, 41 years, Sub- 
scriber—5 years, 34 weeks. BOOTLE. 

. CHARLES THUMAS GILLETT, Railway Porter, South Western Cottages. 
Age, 25 years. Subscriber—since Ju y, 1885. DORCHESTER, 

» WILLIAM F, O'REILLY, ¢ 4 Harolds Cross Cottages, 


Age, 24 years. 


eo =—- Ss & ® a 


Snbscriber—4 years, 8 mont DUBLIN. 
. JAMES ALLAN, Clerk, 12 Sydney Street. Age, 23 years, Subscriber—5 
years, GLASGOW. 


13. A. GRUBB, National Bank. Age, 15 years. Subscriber—6 years. 
GORT (Co, Galway), 
' 14. T. WALTERS. Tin Roller, 2 Croft Terrace. Age, 30 years. Subscriber—5 
years, 3 weeks. KID ELLY. 
. D. DAVIS, Officer, Inland Revenue Office. Age, 25 years, Subscriber —since 
beginning. KING'S LYNN, 
T SALTER, Rural Postman, Fern Bank, Surrey Street. A 


| subscriber—since December, 18X53, RYDE. 
1 17. SLLIOTT, G. N. Ticket Collector, 78¢ Winsover Roal. Age, 33 
Subscriber—5 years, 6 months. SPALDING, 


13, WILLIAM RK. 
seriber—sire 
19, THOMAS DAVI 


COAT, Law Clerk, 3 Hume Street. Age, 30 year 
Do 1. STOCKTON-ON-T 
3, Furnaceman, 106 Oak Terrace, Pentre, Age, 3 


Subscriber —4 years, 6 months. SWANSEA, 
20. WATSON ROGERS, Clerk, Post Office. Age, 18 years, Subscriber—since 
SWAVESEY. 


| June, 1885, 


SLOPER'S MIXED MORALS. 
No. 2-—“ NoT WHEN He's Dows.” 

WHEN Jones has gone and lost his oof 
Has spoofed away his shelt’riug roof 
A day or two past quarter day 
Had his sticks. man, all cleared away ; 
For six long weeks has gone to stay 
In the gaol of Holloway, 
It isn't then the time to groan 
About that “trifling little loan "— 
To baw] to all the boys around, 
“The begzar owes me twenty pound.” 


pat 
SLOPER says, “ The thing to do 
*S to send his wife a quid or two.” 


When Mrs. Smith has made a slip— 
A very awkward sort of trip—; 
When friends have given her the cut 
From being tried by Justice Butt ; 


When she’s divorced—but still the rage 
(Because she’s gone upon the stage) ; 
Don't say, in tones of chilling scorn, 
“The greatest hussy ever born.” 


Says SLopeR, “ Under dress so smart 
Is often hid an aching heart.” 


When Sairey Jane on Hampstead Heath, 
Is proud in coloured paper wreath ; 
Beside the slopes so brightly green 
| tides her @orkay like a queen ; 
| If perchance that quadruped 

Sends Sairey flying overhead— 
Don't laugh alond with gleeful shout, 
* Does your mother know you're out /* 
| Nor sing. “ Lor’ bless our precious soul, 
Her stocking’s orful full of holes !” 


Says SLOPER, “ Call her ‘ Sairey, dear.’ 
And comfort her with buns and beer.” 


 ZOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For che Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S TALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist ar areat skill and talent hare been engaged, Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
styned with the usual stunature, and accompanied by @ stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES.” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
Answers will be posted direct to the aidresses aiven on Envelope, No notice will 
be taken of anu communication not compluiny with the above resuiations, 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within sourteen days. bul will be furwarded as 
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conist’s assistant, and them hind of trades erally 
Nourish on 
holidays— 


pa will ever be 
1p remembered 
at by me oas an 

P epoch—the 
yy epoch when | 
on found out the 

r treachery of 


Margaret 
Baker. 

It was as 
thus, We had 
walked oui 
with the eon- 
sentooft her 
Tees nts- 
taker kept it 
shoe shop in 
the Harrow 
Koad—and 1t 
was a good 
match for me, 


all things 

id considered, 

pa though per- 
<o8: tidy broke it 


oft, 


rere wasn't 
it rl better 
enleulated to 
please the eye 
and move the 
heart than 
Maggy. Ripeness was her prevailing characteristic, and roundness, 
with a pair of black eyes as shiny as her own father’s best shoe- 
buttons, and a red cheek, or two of 'em, like roses. 

“Never mind, Halfred,” she said, giving me a kiss—there was 
nobody looking—and we were out in her parents’ back garden 
among the summer cabbages and the cetrers. We had a outing 
to Kew—last Sunday was a week, And | always enjoy myself 
the whole day when [ do go anywhere.” 

“hinted that she might stay at home, whieh— 

“No, Halfred.” she remarked, “Far be it from me to bea blot 
on the happiness of others, It is not but what | might prefer to 
stay at home and think of you, but Kitty and Kedye expect me to 
join their party.” 

Kitty was her married sister. Kedge was her brother-in-law. 

“Have you got the picture?" LT asked, to change the subject. 

She brought 
it out: it was 
a photograph, 
taken in 
thirty-five 
seconds by an 
automatic 
machine, We 
had resolved 
to be done * 
a group, an 
Tipack Gch 
was only 
room for one 
on the stand, 
we had held 
on very 
tightly to- 
gether, and so 
got double 
the worth of 
our money 
out of the 
company. It 
was beautiful, 
but very 
mixed,sothat 
it was hardly 
possible to 
tell which 
was me and 
which was 
Maggy. 

We tried 
the weighing - machine dodge where one steps on before the 
other steps off, but it wouldn't come off properly, A) good 
many other folks who like having full value for their money, 
tried the same fake, and the emotions of concentrated hate 
that flitted across their faces was some consolation for porsonal 
failure, 

Funny thing, isn't it, that people scrupulously honest in their 
dealings with human beings face to face, can’t resist the temptation 
to bluff'a machine! But then, on the other hand, the automatics 
do occasionally, if not frequently, best the innocent would be 
purchaser of some one of the delic s vended, 

Bank Holiday would have been adoleful day to me if Thad been 
able to think about anything but serving customers. When eleven 
o'clock came, and | got off, | dressed in my best and went up to 
Maggy's. Late as it was, she had caly just come home, and was 

taking her bon- 
oe = net off upstairs 
: before supper. 

“Here. ain't 
these funny 
things?” says 
Lick, her littl 
brother, running 
up to ome” I 
tound ‘em in the 
poeket of 
Maggy’s jacket 
when she 
throwed it) on 
the sofa just 
how, 

I looked at 
thethings: eicht 
antomatic photo- 
graphs in litte 
frames, May 1 
never sell aserew 
again if they 
weren't all 
groups, Like the 
eme ob tine lived 
took with that 
perialions: toad, 

Sight ditVerent 
fellows did been 
done with their 
ugly eerinnn 
faces close tohers 
ghtpeouny 
worth of the vilest treachery, falsehood aud wretchedness. 

When she came downstairs | ealmiy showed them te Lerane 
then jumped upon ‘em and ground them into dust. Then fb teed, 
my hat. and bade her farewell for ever, 


Walked out together, 


In the back garden, 


1 Jumped on them, 


' early as possible, She didn't seem to mind! But civ will ears! 
oa 
Be 
By a ~ 
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SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA. 


© Dearest, there is not the slightest doubt of it—/am dread- 
fuidg, aerudly beautynd? Whene'er T glance ut myself in the 


vloss, Deannot help feeling pangs of pity for the pour, miserable O-tler, This, sir, is what we call a Galloway in my country, 
tislecrestures Who ure obliged tu worship ine from @ distance, Youny Slappy. Aw !— weally !— how dwedfully pecuelyab! And what , 
Withont the slightest hupe. of ever speaking @ word to me.” | —aw !—do you call a gell thayaw, then ? No, 53.— Photograph of loveliness at the Zoo.—Taken by SLOPER'S instantaneous process, 


Ertract trom better of puuny lady. 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—KENNEDY 


(1). “Am T susceptible to hypnotic influence, think yon, Kennely, dear boy?" | himself on the "brella, oblivious of the fact that a needleful of pack-thread had been 


No. 136.—Miss Epitn Frevwcr. “We'll see,” said Kennedy, and after making a pass, be stuck a full sizel bradawl passed through his nose.-——(4). But here an unforeseen thing happened the ne le 

a into the Eminent. “Oo! what cher "bout ¢" cried A. SLOPER. “Hump!” said the acted like a pin ina bladder, and the world famed organ began shrinking up. Heat 

“Tam ia love; my heart ia full her whom even kin: mesmerist—“ thought you were of. My mistake.”-——(2), However, when, after soott !" cried Kennedy: what have [done !" A rapid pass, and the patient was a. -tT 
ail ore.” ee oo - The Dovk Nieok: another pass, the bon buuche of the fluttering moth drank off a glass of pure water asa poker, “ There ! thank Heaven he can't come out of that without my help, anyhow * 
Re sity at - Paes is : for * Unsweetened,” he was satisfiel, Not su A, SLOVER, Who when he came to, «nd And now for the remedy."-——(5). Gallon after gallon of * Unsweetened ” the perspir- 
Beauiiful as summer rose; alas! my heart is hers. was told the fact, cried, * Kennedy, you've ruined me! You have made me break the | ing mesmerist pumped, with the Aquarium tire-hose, down the throat of the bypue- 


‘urd Bob. 
“Tsigh for her, ld die for her; if she’s not wed, Til try for 
her.” The Hon. Bally, 


pleige, kept since chilihood’s hour, not to touch the unadulterated article! Oh, for tizal Sorkin. At length, to his joy, his efforts were successful, and the nose regaine! 
shame!" and the Mouldy One wept.——(3). But auother pass, and he was singing, | its abnormal proportions. A, SLOPER was restored to consciousness in the arms ot 


McNAB O’ THAT 


\. 
pean Bort 
he 


1), * Dang me!” said the disheartened Elder, “this 1s a uue fat (2), When the Laird let fy at him with half (3). And yelped, “ A’ve made a sieve uo’ the carrut (4). “ How du ye like this, ye oyster faced crab?" quoth the 
dinner—a beastly crow wi’ the jaundice!" pound of shot, novel chimpanzee this tim’.” Elder, as he tried to heat the Lain] into a hearthre, 
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MaSuring-hig: Pars: a | I ; 3 A-tx+ rode - ole Pari: 


ap 
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“GWikses aewee Ke 1, 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. i 
il 


Your Showman again makes his humble bow, ladies and gentlemen, and grects you with a be- police force quite with rage ts shook, Now that eld Monroe's took his hook :—In Turkey, girls are 
coming grin, The show is likely, this week, to make you gasp. abounding, as it does, in brilliants not allowed To dress up like the English erowd :—If to live long you all should wish, Give up your 
of the first water, On we go:—At Lombard Street,a little boy Did muchly some great folks anno: — meat and take to fish :—The Military Tournament seems to be causing a great sensation this year, 
—The criminal, i* seems to me, Will better do beyond the sea :—I1 hear ‘tis Wolseley’s desire From ‘The Family are almost nightly visitors at the Agricultural Halland the male portion have caused i 
active service to retire :—The Military Show, ‘tis clear, Grows better far from year te year :—the « quiteasurorcamong the females. Winat athing it is to be young !—-THE SLOPERIAN SILOW MAN, | 


—$$—<< E ae ae = SiN = = Ss — ——= f 
= vt | 
A FLY-FISHER. i { 
| | 
| | 
, 
A Vi 
n” 4 
| | ie | 
{ 
| il 
im | 
} 
} { 
if 
Corde, Ot Tio so adore the sea, Rose ! | 
Kose, How ean vou say so, Cecile’ L think it a horrible, hungry 
Tonster, Loos at the number of dinners it devours! ' 
Sg so Be eo a =T. ery 
ye 
gained 
rms ul 
. 
* eu 
Ae 
RS 
¥: 
’ 
‘ 
vy) 
4 
fy 
, r 
i } ‘ 
Jf t 
"i f f 
\f 
' 
! 
n 
| |} oa 
oe | 
i , a Ti 
5 
{ 1a / 
\ ae 
Hy) (@ 
| 
iw 
\ m4 
\ i \ “ 
| Fitzspoffin (who has been flu-fishing for four hours without eren a rise), Look here, Alice, ve an “IN VINO VERITAS.” { ! . 
> idea, just drag np a large piece of curf and pick me cut a nice fat worm. I must catch sumetling | Naphine (reading), What’sthis moulkty ret aboot Charles T. again ? 4 
SKETCHES FROM LIFE. | or I shall get desperate. | Podsnapper (inter po cuta), Hang Churles tet 11 bed vot head op i 
A cahman receiving lis currect fare LSomehow Alice dues not seem to see it, | hitu like mine, hed just thank wehap te chop it ult f 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


FINED TWO SHILLINGS! 

OUR readers will have seen from the newspapers that an ever 
watchful Government Lave been duwu on ALI er his £1,000 
and fined him 
Shillings. The 
recent proceedings at 
sow Street have, pro- 


bably, been read by 
evervone who takes 
anv interest in the 


doings of the F.O.M, 
and his “* HALF-HoLI- 
pay.” Wedon't blame 
the Solicitor to the 
‘Treasury one atom, for 
we have met — with 
nothing but courtesy 
at the hands of Sir A. 
K. Stephenson, nor do 
Wwe fay one word 
ayvainst the magistrate, 
Sir John Bridge, who, 
no doubt, has acted as 
the Law directs. What 
we do find fault with 
is, the Law itself, and 
we should like to put 
the simple question to 
the inhabitants of this 
free and enlightened 
land: “What earthly 
harm could ‘Sloper’s 
£1,000 Competition’ do 
tuanyone?” We pause 
forareply. Meantime, 
the Government says 
the Competition can- 
hot go on, sO you must 
be satisficd with A, SLoper’s word that he will do everything 
in his power to make the *TALF-HOLIDAY” better than ever, 
and so divide, not One Thousand Pounds, but Many Thousand 
Pounds among his readers, The Moth-Katen One tried his utmost 
to keep the £1,000 Prize going, but if the ingenuity of George 
Lewis, F.O.8.. and HH. Asquith, Q.C., M.P., F.O.8., wouldn't do it, 
nothing could. A, SLOPER is not a conceited man—as you all 
know, modesty is his speciality ; but he unhesitatingly says that 
in fighting this battle on the subject of Vrize Competitions, a 
Nation's Thanks is due to him, “A Nation's Thanks, securely 
packed, carriage paid, will be received at the side door of “The 
Sloperies " any day between the hours of 9 A.M. and 6 P.M., Sundays 
excepted. 


** 
* 


THE Daily News recently stated that the Czar and Czarina 
suddenly lett Gatchina without any preparation, and went to 
Peterhof before their luggaye had been sent to that palace. What 
does this portend? Rent unpaid, or taxes? “Oh, what a happy 
Jand is "—Russia. ** 

* 


THE tallest school girl of the world lives at Rudnam. and 
although only in her eleventh year, she is now upwards of six feet 
high, and still growing. No woman 
in her native town comes near her 
height. © Several showmen have 
offered the parents a large sum of 
money to allow them to exhibit 
this large sized beauty, but without 
avail, as the parents refuse to part 
with their daughter on any pre- 
tence. Fortune hunting females 
would do well to go in for this big 

irl business. A few weeks in a 

ot house would perhaps suttice. 

*-* 


= 

THERE is liitle doubt that the 
Charrington and Me Dougall school 
has lately suffered a very severe 
shock, and before long we hope to 
see it swept from the face of the 
earth altogether. The fact is, the 
public will not put up with these 
interfering busybodies dictating 
to them as to what class of en- 
tertainment they should have or 
should not have. Now, on Friday 
evening, June 13th, ALLY and 
the Family looked in at = the 
Queen's Palace, Poplar, and the Old 
Man is prepared to make an afti- 
davit that the programme provided 
by the Messrs, Abrahams was the 
quintessence of chastity. Keegan, : ' 
Elvin and Co., in the Hansom Cabby, the Brantfords, che Sisters 
Hedderwick, Bessie Bonehill, and the Herberte Combination ina 
new sensational sketeh, Wen and Métal, made upa very strong bill, 
at the conciusion of which A. SLopen left for The Dogs’ Home, a 
sadder and a wiser man, 


* * 
* 


AS a rule, A, SLOPER keeps clear of revellers, for the simple 
reason that they upset him the next day ; but The Gipsy Revellers, 
under the direction of Mr. Newton Baylis and Madame Konss 
Baylis, he could stand every night regularly. Their music and 
singing, under the patronaze of the Marquis of Hartington, F.O.8., 
at Devonshire House, a few evenings back, charmed ALLY so 
much that he there and then engaged them for his next Garden 
Party, to be held in the grounds of Mildew Court. 


** 
* 


Nerves, the new French adaptation now being performed at the 
Comedy Theatre, is a very lively piece and has most certainly a 
very successful 
career before it. 
The dialogue is 
light and full 
ot point, and 
the plot is very 
smartly — plan- 
ned. The high 
French flavour 
with which 
similar plays 
ure well season- 
ed is entirely 
absent in this 
case, and even 
the British 
matron would 
feel herself at 
<¢ While wit- 
hessing this 
piece, The 
principal char- 
acters are en- 
acted by Mand 
Millett, Sophie 
Larkins, Lottie 
Venne, Edward 
i Righton, and 
Phese uumes alone ousht certainly to guarantee 


C,H. Hawtrey. 
the success of any piece. 


Goop old John Dillon has been almost unmercifully chaffed 
overacurious incident which ocenrred on the day of Wim. O'Briea's 
wedding, A pretty little Iuds 
suddenty rushed at) Mr. Dillon, 
and with a laugh, threw her arm 
round his neck and kissed him. 
How pleasant this must have 
been, A, SLOPER has been look- 
ing for a young lady to practre 
this sort of business for a long 
time past. Perhaps the young 
lady in question will kindly send 
her address to “The Sloperies.” 
addressed to A, SLOPER, E 
and marked private, 


s 

How and where were placed 
the arms of the Venus of Milo? 
This question has excited artists 
and antiquaries ever since the 
discovery of the famous statue. 
It has been suggested by Monsieur 
Ravaisson,formerly of the Louvre, 
that the left hand was placed 
upon the shoulder of Mars and 
the right upon his breast. In fact, 
they were dancing. Probably it 
may be thought that she was 
teaching the god of war how to 
dance the polka; or ske might 
have been illustrating in a sal- 
tatory fashion the popular song, 
“You should see me dance the 
polka!” Neither of these theories 
is accurate, The truth is that she 
was washing herself with soap which lathcred so strongly that 
it washed both her arms off. Our readers can try the experiment, 
It is as easy tu do as to eat butter ith a hot knife, 


s 

WE have to thank the London Pavilion directors for enabling us 
to speml an extremely enjoyable evening on the thirty -tirst 
anniversary of the opening of this popular hall, Inanswer to a 
general invitation a formidable array of artistes had gathered to- 
gether, only too ready to render assistance to the generous manage: 
ment, who have in the past done so much for the music hall pro- 
fession, and the consequence was that, from 7.30 P.M. to 12.15 A.M., 
a crowded house was kept in excellent humour by the efforts of 
the performers. Although upwards of tifty artistes oecupied the 
stage, nota single hitch oceurred during the performance, and on 
this account alone, if for nothing else, the management must be 
heartily congratulated. oe 

@ 

A first class return ticket and £10 given away weekly fora 
trip to the Seaside, Evenly balanced miuds will be pleased to see 
that the Emi- 
nent this 
week has 
gone to 
Brighton, 
and that he 
is having a 
good time of 
it. «The Poor 
ola Chap 

paddles 
nearly all day 
long, and na 
one to look 
at him would 
think him 
vapable — of 
running a 
Lottery con- 
trary to sta- 
tute 4,George 
IV., cap. 0, 
sec. 41. The 
F.O.M. has 
many faults, 
no doubt, 
but — selfish- 
ness will 
never be 
numbered 
among them. 


His anxiety that one of his readers shall receive at 
his hands a first class return ticket to Brighton and £10 to 
spend while there, knows no bounds, so please relieve his mind 
by composing a four-line verse on Brighton, and sending it with 


this paragraph and your name and address to “ALLY THE 
TRIPPER,” “The Sloperies,’ 99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, E.C. 
The best verse takes the ca——no, the £10, we mean. 

- 


s 

A RECENT report, which was later contradicted, stated that 
Sarah Bernhardt was likely to loose one of her legs by amputation. 
Upon hearing this rumour an American showman proved himself 
quite equal to the occasion by offering to buy, embalm, and exhibit 
the limb, consenting to share, handsomely, the profits with the 
owner. The divine Sarah has missed an excellent opportunity. 

* 

THE Printers’ Annual Excursion to Ramsgate, Margate or Can- 
terbury takes place next Saturday, July 5th, when all well regulated 
Britishers, on the payment of 3s. 6d. return fare for one day, or 
4s. 6d. for two, three, four or five days, can join in what is one of 
the best managed excursions of the year. No squeezing, crushing 
or pushing on this occasion, and all the children participating in 
this outing are guaranteed free from noise and harmless—a cliarac- 
teristic of juveniles weaned on printers’ ink. Hurry up and secure 
your tickets from D. D. LEAHY, Secretary, 134 Salisbury Square, E.C., 

efore they are “out of print.” + « 
= 


ACCORDING to latest reports, smoking is spreading in Vienna. 
Boys and girls of ten and twelve can be seen in the streets putling 
the ‘umble ‘apenny cigarette: 
indeed, spending the whole of 
their pocket money in the 
luxury. Ladies of all classes 
smoke in restaurants and else- 
where, and it is no uncommon 
sight to see them reclining in 
the park merrily putting away. 


After dinner smoking is much enjoyed. After two ociock the 
streets are crowded with both sexes, each with cigarettes stuck in 
their mouth. The Friv. girls have given up trving to smoke; they 


. consider it is worse than a vuyaye to sea on a siormy day. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JULY Sru, | 
ee 
29th June, 363.—The Emperor Julian died. aged thirty. 
this day. He was called the Apostate, from having pro, 
Christianity before he ascended the throne, and afterwards lap 
into Paganism. Dr. Watkins deseribes him as * virtuous 


} modest in his manners, and liberal in his disposition, an enen,, + 


luxury. and averse Co public amusements.” 

h June, 1852. —Tom Savers this day fought the renowned 7 
int, at Mildenhatl Sudelk, for 4100; The tieha 
eractly two hours and a haly, Yom, by this vietory. etal. 
for himeseif a reputation asamanof science, courage sand endiury 
for which tew were then disposed to give him: credit. He pros 
himselfa very hard hitter,and * manased to get onto his opper 
so frequently, that even Grants iron mug displayed: such 
and contusions as the gallant hero had seldom exhibited in). 
former engagements.” 


30th June, 1808.—Mr. Windham this day, in a set, 
respecting encroachments upon Hyde Park, said it was the ©, 
of London” Uyde Vark has, from an eariy period down ts 
own times, been a favourite locality for reviews, [Tt has als 
nessed the realas wellas holiday warriors, It was the rendeyy 
of the Commonwealth troops during the civil war, and here cy 
well reviewed his terrible Ironsides. “The citizens of [iis 
threw upa fort in the Park, their enthusiasm being shared by (:, 
very women.” 


“From ladies down to oyster wenches 
Labour'd like pioneers in trenches, 
Fall'n to their pick-axes and tools, 
And help'd the men to dig like moles.” 
30th June, 1828.—A_ very extraordinary legacy, a newspaper « 
this date states, had lately been left by the lace Mr. Gi Tennant 
carpenter, of Bethnal Green, viz. :—Twenty pounds ry Which 
was to be expended for shaving a number of the poor parishioner. 
on Saturday night, by two barbers in that parish. The intentior 
was to facilitate the attendance of the lower order of people at 
Divine worship on a Sunday. 


ist July, 1852.—Intramural burial was this day prohibit 
in London. Burial ina horizontal position is now so univers.) 
the custom among civilized peoples, that the idea of intermenr 
any other position seems strange and repugnant to what 
consider the fitness of things. Of burial in an erect or <: 
posture there are, however, very many cases known, When. nm 
years ago, the tomb of Charlemagne in the cathedral at Aiy-i- 
Chapelle was opeted, it was discovered that the Emperor jiu 
been buried sitting crowned ona marble throne, with the Gop 
on his knees, his sword by his side. and the imperial mantle on 
shoulders. The throne and’ its steps are still to be seen by 
curious at Aix-la-Chapelle. 

Ist July, 1694.—A curious story is told of Adam Littleton, w! 
died this day. In compiling his “Latin Dictionary,” he avail! 
himself of the services of an amanuensis. On coming to the wor 
concurro, the scribe rather ofticiously suggested * To concen 
suppose, sir,” upon which Littleton, who was very testy, roared out, 
“Coneur, sir? condog,” and the first edition of Littleton’s Dictionary 
actually appeared with this absurdity concurro to cendog, 


2nd July, 1823.—On this day. died at Richmond, Virginis. 
Mareus Levi,an eccentric Jew, wearing a curiously-long be: i 
proclaimed himself to be a prophet having many peculi 
from the Almighty, and he declared that he would never ¢ 
like Enoch and Elijah, go straight to Heaven; and it is 
that “his departure did not seem to partake of any of the } 
death. As he was returning from market. near his own hor 
in his usual health, he suddenly fell down, his tobacco-piy 
out of his mouth, and, with the last pulf of smoke that tien 
departed, his spirit tled, without one convulsive motion.” He lived 
asolitary life.and was supposed to be very poor, but on search 
being made, 60,000 dollars were found in his possession, 


8rd. July, 1700.—The wels is the largest fresh-water i+) 
found in the rivers of Europe, except the sturgeon ; it often 
five or six,feet in length. It destroys many aquatic birds 
are sure that it dors not spare the human species. On the: 
date, a peasant took one near Thorn that had an infant eutir 
stomach. They tell in Hungary of children and vouns vi z 
devoured on going to draw water; and they even relate that on che 
frontiers of Turkey a poor tisherman took one that had in its 
stomach the body of a woman, her purse full of gold and contain- 
ingaring. The fish is even reputed to have been taken sixtecn 
feet long. 

3rd July, 1827.—On this day the Rev. Joshua Waterhouse wa- 
inhumanly murdered in the parsonage house of the parish + 
Colon, near Cambridge. Waterhouse was a strange parson, aud 
used to drive his own pigs and sheep to market. He hated the 
clerical costume, usually wearing a long blue ecat. To evade to 
window tax, he had blocked up nearly all the windows in the: 
parsonage, and a young rogue in the village used to get int 
the darkened rooms when the parson was out, and steal whates: > 
he could tind. This day he was detected and dragged fret 
lurking-place, and finding escape hopeless, he drew a swore 
stabbed Mr. Waterhouse in the throat. 


4th July, 1828.—Captain Montyoners,as he was orait 
called, and who was connected with some hisuly respec 
families, was sentenced to be hanged next morning for passins 
forged notes, poisoned himself with prussic acid on this nizhi is 
Newgate,and was discovered in his cell stone dead. His comp:ni 
in misery, and who was to have been his associate in dett!. 
whose name was Rice, underwent the awful sentence of the lis 
alone. 

4th July, 1883.—The steamer Daphne, 
launched this day at Linthouse Yard. Glasgow, enpsized.and onto 
the 200 men on board, 146 were drowned. The tirst ship (probahy 
a galley) was brought from Egypt to Greece by Dams, Piso bs 
The first double decked ship built in England was of Toco: 
burthen, by order of Henry VIL., called the Great Jlarry, wine: 
cost £14,000, 


Sth July, 1828.—A horrible occurrence is reported this cas 
to have taken place on board a brig called the Mary ddassc// on tie! 
yassave homeward from Barbados to Cork, There were in her 
esides the master and mate, eight men and four boys, and of the- 
when she was boarded, six sailors and a naval officer (a passeneet! 
were discovered dead in the cabin, having been killed with a ¢ 
bar by the captain during a fit of madness—the verdict of 
coroner's Jury in consonance with the evidence of the unhapys 
man’s insanity. no 

Sth July, 1839.—A young giraffe that was born at the Zoolosin’ 
Gardens in the Regent’s Park, about a week previously. died ths 
morning. For the few days of its existeuce it was healthy, and \t 
death is attributed to the milk of the cow not agreeing with it, & 
parent refusing to nurture it. 
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PROVIDED a copy of the current: issue of § ALLY SLOPER: [is 
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Seturday, June 28, 1890. | 


THE 


(FEMALE) SKELETCN AT THE BANQUET. 


—— “ LOVE woman" (ah, 
yee bobig long may she wave !) 
J 


A es Continues to be the 

remember” chief topie; 

With the blithe. the brisk 
and the brave; 

And with those who are 
Inean, misanthropic. 
Man longs (or professes 

to long) 

Forthe smiles of the Sex 
(that's now winner), 
Yet he thinks (or pre- 
tends to) “is wrong, 
For that Sex to be seen 

ata dinner! 
And theonly excuse these 
objectors can make, 
Ts that—Man ne'er his 
better-halfs grip 
shuns 
And thus—when he g 


Q Lbace? 9 qounla 


s 


| dinins for charity's 
sitke— 
Her presenes would 


“spoil the 


tivus.” 

*s one reason—but ladies, T fear, 

More motives will tind for this thusness, 
lor already they view this slv sneer 

Asa hind of rédiculous mus-ness, 
“Aho yes!” they'll remark, * O, just so!” 

(From deep sareasm haply not shrinking). 
“A pretty excuse! Yes, we know, 

We might cheek them in gerging and drinking! 
To their baniuuet we feel we should give a high tone 
(diorgh like skulls at the feeds of Egyptians )— 
Atour prescnee alone, some restraint would be shown, 

Although we might ‘spoil the subscriptions !"" 


subserip- 


Each Week Complete in Itself. 


7]SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


Pricnd of Man gircs Two Substantial Presents away every 

Purchasers of ° ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-ILOLIDAY "one tu 
ely and one tod Gextleman, Cut out and pill in the Labe! 
crea belone, capressing a wish what you are inwant of, and post 


ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies.” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, EC. 
* Applicants must avrite distinetly in left-hand corner of 
forrecepy whether i isa Lady ov Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


- Te 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” June 28th, 1890, 


Name... 


aol 


i Address 


y | 


| 
Want® 
* “Sloper Watches” will not be given, 
178th WEEK. 
LIS? FOR JUNE tAth. 
The following Applicants have been given 


SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


ALICE HAMON, Rohais Road, GUERNSEY. 
A VIOLIN AND BOw. 
> 1, THOMAS, Sergeant Major, Barracks, PONTEFRACT. 


a A MEERSCHAUM PIPE. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 
Advertisments will he inserted inthis (ie 
wenn Pree of charge, provided the 
nteor's Mameand Address are inclosed, 
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disposition, Photos exchanged. Address 
AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


Sree) a Cahinet size Protograph of \, SLOPER, Esq., F.0.M., with 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE ED!TOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—ee 
3* A Prize of £100 and the “AWARD OF MERIT” till be 
geren Co anyone who can proce that these letters are nut genuine, 


ot BEDFORD GARDENS, KENSINGTON, Wo. Miry 25th. 
ALFRED PARSONS presents his compliments to ALLY SLOPER and 
his best thanks for the * Diploma” and the title of F.O.S8. so kindly 
conferred upon him, a distinetion which Mr, Parsons has lon‘ 
coveted, 


1 Tor VILLAS, CAMPDEN TTILL, W., May 26¢h, 1890, 
DEAR SIR,—I beg to thank you very sincerely for the honour 
you have done me in sending me the * Diplomas” Lam extremely 
pleased you liked the Windsor picture, and it is very kind of you 
to tell me so. Yours faithtully, ALFRED W. HUNT. 


Hoo Longr, Hoo, RocHEsTER, KENT. May 28th, 190 
Mr. WoL. Wyttre begs to thank Mr. ALEXANDER SLOPER for 
his highly artistie * Award of Merit.” whieh shall be hung ina 
conspicuous place, 


76 BeprorD GARDENS, CamPpen FHILt, W., 
June lst, 19, 

DEAR SLoper.—I write to acknowledze, with many thanks, the 
receipt of a certificate entitling me to subscribe myself an FLO.S. 
Ido this with the greatest: pleasure, as | have often (as a brother 
artist) admired the admirable drawing in the * HALP-HOLIDAY,” 
and really feel proud of having merited the notice of your periodi-+ 
cal, fam, dear SLopen, yours faithfully, 

CooL WH. MACARTNEY, F.O.S. 


SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 
No. 15.—1lln Becomes SENIOR WRANGLER, 
SAID Tootsie to Ma, “ You're aware that Poor l'a 
Is at miusie an absolute fool, 
So PE think, now the Board can pianos afford, 
It were well if we sent him to school!" 
2 So aequiesced. and the Emineut, dressed 
In the rinents of boyhood once more, 
yi eon his back and some tilberts to crack, 
Went careering to school as of yore! 


“What's your said the boss of the school, looking cross, 
Aud the Fossil declared he was nine: 

“Then vou're really a dunce, and vour parents at once 
Must be squeezed fora forty-bob tine !” 

So the Ancient was pat in the infant’s class; but 
Ere his tirst day of schooling was o'er 

He had kissed Teseher Jane (and she didn’t complain) 
Till her cherry-ripe lips were quite sore ! 

And with infinite joy did the nine-year-old boy 
To his college next morning repair: 

Bat, alas! Teacher Jane from the infants was ta’en 
Anda wrinkled old beldame was there, 

By whose vixenish squeaks and whose cane-wielding freaks 
ALLY SLOPER to frenzy was driven, 

So the crafty old coon got some powder at noon 
And dispatched the old geezer to Heaven! 


Now the Fabric was not, in his Gunpowder Plot, 
Such a stupid as Guy Fawkes—not just ! 

And the school-teachers thought ‘twas her temper so hot 
That had caused the old lady to bust. 

But the third day, alas ! when there came to his class 
The Head Master, bold SLOPER yelled high : 

“ Here's a lark, ‘selp me Bob !—sling your books at his nob! 
It was made for a cocoa-nut shy !” 


Tt has often been proved how the world ean be moved 
To brave deeds ie the Mighty One's act: 

Ninety volumes went whizz! at the schoolmaster's phiz., 
sat the ringleader only got whacked ! 

And deep, deep is the smart of the Eminent’s heart, 
And the region is also so sore 

Where his patch-work he wears, that the Eminent swears 
He will ne‘er go to school any more! 


oO. S&S. 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


Upon the following Gentlemen, all of whom appeared at Bow 
Street in connection with SLOPER’S £1,000 Prize :-— 
Sir JoHN Bringer, Sir A. K. STEPHENSON, 


Because he fined AULY tro shillings Because, in the exercise of his 
tn a friendly spirit, duty, he summoned ALY 


s j to Bow Street 
H.W. Asguitn, QC. MP. | 
Because he said A. Stover set his | HORACE Avory, 
Jace ayainst Lotteries, | Because he saved ALLY £999 18s, (ud. 


“THE SLOPERIES.” 99 Shoe Lane, 
June Wth, 1890, Fleet Street, London, E.c. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” hare been 
presented to 
ARTHUR F. KNIGHT, Cherry Tree Cottage, 
Iver Moor, Uxbridge, 


Sor the Best Nursery Rhyme, old style (printed hereunder, 
having for its first Line the words, 


ge 


| Approaches the beautitul gurl with wtin his hand, 
| 
| 
| 


A SILLY OLD FRUMP NAMED COSTELLOE. 


A SILLY old frump named Costelloe, 
At fair Zivo's charms raised a bellow; 

Till Molesworth said, “ Bosh ! 

Send your mind to the wash ; 


gs 
*.° Subscribers of not less than a Shilling will reecive (post- 


the Bminent’s autograph on the back. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK's “HALF- 
HLOLIDAY,” £16 Ys, Id. SINCE RECEIVED :— 

ALLY SLOPER, Esq. (weekly donation), £1; A FRIEND, £1 1s: Grore 

FOWLER, 4 1G. LE GROVE, 34.; ISAAC Brooks, 2s, 6d. 3H. J. HUMPERE 

3d. ; AFRICAN, 53. READER, 1d. ; Rose and ToM Lister, 2d.; AvJ. MASON, 2: 


Making a total received up to June 17th, 1890-—£19 1s. 2d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

SURE TO BE A “FLOATING” CONCERN: The proposed ship 
hotel at Hong Kong. 

APPROPRIATE Latin 
vobiseum ! 

STRAITS to be avoided in the Sea of Life: Magi-straits. 

WHEN may a teetotaler be accused of bacchattlianism ?—When 
he is singing Boozes ('s) songs, 

A REALLY COURTLY G 

A MAN oF Many PAR’ 
keg of gunpowder. 

WHAT town woulda Latin scholar think of if brought before 
Mr. Montagu Williams /—Monte Video. 


motto for Messrs. De La Rue: Packs 


LEMAN : SLOPER, of Mildew Court. 
One who has been blown up by a 


TS; 


the morning by the grocer with the brokers in). 
pork-pie, Hy pnotin: 
hess" on certain se 
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| SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 


HYPNOTINA: A NOVEL OF TO-DAY. 


BY A FASHIONABLE LADY Noveuistr, 
- => 

CHAPTER UL, 

“And provieins of 

For paces beans, 

Are over plidins 


up the spont!" LONGFELLER,. 


JONES, the assistant, removes tas seartpan from lis tie, and 


womueh? "she 


With a profes. 


shored air 

“Two quid,” is 
JUHI repey, 

ss you don't want 
Hy pnotina, 
sharply, cs she inspects 
the article through a 
species of table-napkin 
ring, whose juterior is 
eceupied by aodise of 
thoekish glass, “You 
dont: want that — you 
Mean two shillings.” 
(\cecent on the two 
shillings.) Then. as 
Jones makes no answer, 
but stands there shaking 
his hands about like an 
idiot with the jim-jams 
(we don't know if you 
have ever seen an idiot 
with that complaint. If 
you haven't, voushould : 
most eutertuining sight, 
We assure you), the 
daughter of the pawn- 
broker puts on the ex- 
pres-ion she wore when 
she first rendered him 
insensible — an expres. 
sion of concentrated in- 
tensity of deliberate 
her eyes tixed on him :— 
pawnshop, and you want us 


the 


SVs 


Five pounds on his watch, 


meditation—and says, slowly and clearly, 

“Jones, you have come into our 
to give you—gire you, mind, not dexnd—two shillings for your 
searfpin, That's right, isn’t it!” ; 

ques fairly under the intluence of her hypnotic powers, answers, 

“Ves, 

A chuckle on the part of Spout, who is standing close at hand, 
watching the profitable result of his child's profitable learning, 

Hypnotina, satistied now with the effect of her experiment, per- 
forms, before the assistant’s freckled face, those downward Trisses 
spoken of at the commencement of our first chapter, and the 
medium, awakening by Jerky instalments to the enjoyment of such 
se as is usually to be found stowed away in one of the tubular 
recesses of his red woolled knowlede-box, returns to his duties, 

Presently, in walks aswell. Entering by the door which opens 
into the shop, under 
the impression that he 
is diddling any  striey 
onlooker into the be- 
lief that he is going 
in to buy something, 
he informs Spout, who 
is with him in an in- 
stant, that he wants 
tive pounds on his 
gold watch, which he 
pulls from the pocket 
of a chainless waist- 
coat. 

The gentle pawn- 
broker beckons to his 
daughter (who, with 
the co-operation of an 
unseen member of her 
father’s staff, is having 
a game at “cook- 
shops” with the 
spout), and then re- 
tires to the little par- 
lour at the rear of his 
premises, there to per- 
form the nightly duty 
of catching a tly and 
putting it in the tea- 
caddy, as a token of 
respect for his daugh- 
ter’s honesty, 

Hypnotina — leaves 
her play, and goes to 
attend to the swell in the shop. The swell is delighted, and looks 
sweetly into her face. She returns the look with interest Grbout 
the only thing she and her father are in the habit of returning 
with interest), and before one ean say Jack Robinson, or any 
Other name of an equally aristocratic description, the swell is 
hypnotized upto the hilt. Hypnotina now commences the business 
part of her little interview. 

“You want to sell your watch to me for five shillings 2” 

“Vos, answers the mesmerized masher, 

“You wish to write me outa receipt for that amount, of course 2” 

“Yes,” replies the hypnotized howler. 

She gives him pen, ink and paper. Tle writes the acknowledg- 
ment and hands it to her. Then she puts the money into his hand, 
and bids him * Good evening.” 

The swell, stl mea trance, leaves the shop, and goes on his wav. 


Goes on his way, 


Iwinking the pler 


Twith them ir 
the aoiee meaty 
a Spout and pere swore todo all future” piss 
ntitie lines, 

(Lo be continued newt week.) 


That night. over a fiay bottle of pale ale (ples 
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THE “F.0.S."° PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


Coe 


t 


No, 157, 


HARRY RANDALI, F.O.S, 


Ir is not often that we have the pleasure of recording a more 
eventful history than thatof Mr. Harry Randall, Although little 
in person, Harry possesses a big, great and almighty mind—a 
mind whieh sours far above that of the common herd, and he 
therefore can afford tolook down with pitying contempt on most 
classes of the community, Our hero, froma very early age, has 
possessed a very fine voice, and we hear of him, at the early age 
of twelve, filling the post of foghorn-in-chief to a river steamer, 
So successful was he in this business, that a deputation of Chureh 
of England ministers waited upon him,and insisted upon him 
taking the position of “choir” to the parish church of his native 
Village. Our hero soon removed from this sphere, and we next 
find him singing before the Prince of Wales—the “ Prince of 
Wales’ Arms,” we mean for what he could get, All he received 
was two bla yes,and we are sorry to say he was set upon by a 
fierce bull-doz, who stule a pound of his left eatf, Our beru then 
worked his way to London, and on iving there, was soon 
snapped up by sundry music hall ma Chietly because he 
can sing a good come song, our hero w ated F.O.S., and the 
“Sloper Award of Merit” presented to him February l2th, 1887, 
—Debrett Improved, 


IN THE NEAR FUTURE. 
The policeman will not take him in charge, and Titznoodle 
wonders why. 


“Oh, Edwin, dear, vou are becoming indifferent to me,” 
“Noe, my love. Whiy du you say so?” 
“Well, you have not quarelled with me for a week.” 


A miutsical practise ty t 


oe Reval Engineera, 


r 


Londvu: Ponted by Dabaiil Brorubits, at their Camden Press, High street, N.W., and Publisued by tue Proprietur, GiLBERL DALZIEL, ab “ She Sloperies,’ ¥d Suve Laur, Louden, b.v.—oaturday, Juue 23, 13890. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. mane. 


NATIONAL PASTIMES. 


“ The first thing that strikes the eye on enterine + 
| magnificently proportioned hall is a projecting port: 
{ of the hat-stand.”—Guide Book to Mildew Court, 3 


Owner, Don't think we'll ever get this mare into tia+ 
box, porter. 

Intelligent Porter. S'pose we hitch her onter tho 
guard's brake, an’ let her run behind. It’s only the Sout); 
Eastern Express, 


PIN. 


Nellie, Oh, Mr. Strongarm, I do wish IT contd play cricket. Iam just going to play tennis with Mr. Lobhead; 
but I have detested the game <ince you said it was only fit for women aud fuuls, 

Strongarm, Ent vou are a woman, you know, 

Nellie, Yess Yat Mr. Loblead is net. 


THE BOY WITH THE BENT 


afi 
TO 


b 


know ! Blow the boy! Don't sce the fun of this. He's got the dooce’s own luck" 
—-(4.) “Great Jackhooks!! If that boy catches one more fish he shall die: 
(5.) Triumph of Luck and rout of Science. 


(1) Scientific Angler (chafiinglu), “Well, Johnny, don't go and catch ‘em all! 
Leave usa few !"—-(2.) “Hullo! Caught one, by George! Soe he has!" "Ui, 
yes. Nice little fish, tuo. Well done, youngster!" ——-(3.) “Here! I say, you 


_——_—__——- 


*’ THE NEW DRAWING ROOM PASTIME. | “THE FATAL LIKENESS.” 


(After wiinessing a juggling performance atone of our London 
music halls. ) 


“ Since his appl 
Papa is so awfully +@ 
starting a paper otf, 
Lottery After All,? ji 


G “i 


in 


cil 
WUT 

| wy 

| Zi 

| = 

| 

1 


No, this does not represent abeullinaehina shop. Ttis merely our friend 


Cant. 


the least resemblance myself. Why, the old umn is as bald as a jug to begin with, wl! 
—vwell, I'll try what growing a beard does. 


Jones whe, much te the discomfiture of Mrs... is practising a few little ji- “No. sir, im not ‘the Eminent, as you eall him, Every idiot asks me that. 


gling featson the latest principle, using only te must commonplace famitiar 
objects of domestic furniture, 


1° Ha! nice girl!” 
- ! uoth 
oa ite Tretty, bai Jere! Wo 
ee war lit ing’ 
[Alas ! nothing can aet orer that noe _ Veuture, peg Abel 


